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can refuse to prosecute—but Casca will never know
that. He may suspect it: but the only way to make
"sure is to come back and see."
" Exit Maiinie," said Berry. " You know I can
hardly believe that we're back as we were. Fancy
not having to get up at dawn to-morrow and lie in
some beerless arbour to wait on some bandit's whim/'
" I hate to say it," said Jonah, " but from Bordeaux
to Havre is over four hundred miles. If we're to do
that to-morrow we ought to be off by eight."
" What's eight o'clock ? " said Berry. " For the
last three weeks I haven't slept after four. I tell you
this early rising's got on my nerves. I took a bath'
last night and when I got out I couldn't remember
whether I was getting up or going to bed. Never mind.
It's been well worth it. If Auntie Emma had beat us,
I should never have slept again."
" Then let's get on," said Jonah. " I know he went
down into Spain, but he might come back. And we've
been caught bending once in a wayside inn."
The allusion brought us all to our feet—as well it
might.
Five minutes later we were once more upon the road,
#*#**#
"My darling," cried Daphne, "where on earth's
your moustache ? "
"That," said her husband, "depends upon the
drainage at Louvie-Juzon, If it's by septic tank	"
" It was shot away," said I, picking up the Marquis
Lecco. I lowered my voice. " Who's that man over
there itfith a spare room under his nose ? "
" fedly bein* fanny," said the Marquis, and hid his
fa£e in my coat.
We had been ashore but two hours and had driven

